MY SECOND RETURN TO CHINA     1C3

nodded, while the mother seemed to gloat over
her young hopeful Such it scene was of daily
occurrence, and one that we could not escape,
since we were cooped up in such narrow quarters
on account of the smallness of the vessel. There
was not even a five-foot deck where one could
stretch his legs. We were most of the time shut
up in the dining room, as it was the coolest spot
we could find. Before our voyage was half over,
we had occasion to land at one of the most north-
erly islands of the Hawaiian group for fresh
water and provisions. While the vessel was
being victualed, all the passengers landed and
went out to the country to take a Htroll, which
was a great relief* We were gone nearly all day*
We all re-embarked early in the evening. It
seemed that the captain had Killed the forward
hold with chickens and young turkeys* We eon*
gratulated ourselves that the skipper lifter all
had swung round to show a generous streak,
which bad only needed an opportunity to show
itself, and thai for the rent of the voyage 1st4 was
no doubt going to feed in on fresh chickens and
turkeys to make up for the suited mackerel,
which might have given us the scurvy hud we
continued on the ftatne diet For the first day or
so, after we resumed our voyages we hud chicken         (l
